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TORTURED MODELS IN THE WAX EXHIBIT 


The Art Exhibit was frightening enough by 
daylight, but in the eerie gloom of night it was 
a chamber of terrors. Terri Leed felt an op¬ 
pressive foreboding the instant she set foot 
within the dim-lit room. 

She immediately began to doubt the wisdom 
of coming here all alone. But her suspicions 
were too fantastic to tell anyone—they would 
only laugh at her. After all, she was a well- 
trained policewoman, sent to the display to in¬ 
vestigate the disappearance of several former 
workers at the Art Exhibition, in an official 
capacity. 

Terri refused to be frightened by a weird, 
but lifeless, collection of wax figures, and it 
was toward these figures that she stealthily 
moved, stifling a shudder as a clammy silence 
made her feel like a ghoul robbing a grave 
Terri brushed against a lifelike display of girls 
in various stages of bondage and she could not 
help uttering a low frightened scream of terror 
as she stared wide-eyed at this odd bondage 
display. 

The realism was amazing. The implements 
of torture were authentic and unique—the lovely 
victims attached to them seemed to quiver in 
extreme agony. 
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Terri shuddered, involuntarily, as she 
peered closely at each strained and twisted 
form. She touched one of the figures. It was 
only wax. However, she could not help but 
wonder how the artist had reproduced the pain 
and terror so vividly clear. 

Surely, no model could have been used--and 
yet, was that not her reason for being here ? 

Was that not what she suspected? That models 
were actually used—willingly, or unwillingly? 

Terri moved from figure to figure, lost in 
the horror that was depicted here. Lovely 
girls stretched on racks, bound in chains, 
twisted in wooden stocks, pulled by heavy 
weights, crushed by iron vises. So engrossed 
in this was the interested policewoman, that she 
never heard the soft footfall behind her, never 
suspected that she was not alone--until it was 
too late I 

Suddenly, strong arms seized her, a sweet¬ 
smelling rag covered her face and a black pit 
of oblivion swallowed her. She later came back 
to consciousness slowly. Her first sensation 
was a throbbing pain in her head; her first re¬ 
action was to move her hands to her face. But 
the rattle of chains startled her. 
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The feel of these chains at her wrists struck 
panic. She would have screamed—she tried to, 
but it perished in a feeble moan at her frightened 
lips. Her eyes snapped open, and fear became 
a living thing within her heart. 

A tall weU-built woman was attaching a set 
of steel chains and leather manacles to her 
arms and legs. As Terri scanned the length of 
her own body, she saw the heavy manacles 
securing her trim ankles, the tight band of lea¬ 
ther crushing her slender waist, the chains 
holding her wrists firmly pinned to either side 
of the waist-constricting band. 

She felt the tight gag about her mouth and 
saw the short length of chain trailing from her 
wrists to a ring in the leg manacles. She was 
stringently hobbled and could not raise her arms 
to even a waist-high position, but was forced to 
remain almost stiff and upright. 

Then her frantic eyes searched farther and 
widened in disbelief at what they saw I Around 
her waist was a copy of an antique chastity belt, 
made of leather, to which the chains of the leg 
manacles were attached. In all her experience 
as a policewoman, she had never been in such a 
situation and it made her worry. 
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The room in which she stood was brightly 
lighted. In the center of this massive room was 
every imaginable device of torture. Hovering 
over Terri were three she-demons. Seeing that 
she was now conscious, one of them spoke: 

"So our nosey little policewoman has come 
to—well, that is fine! I hope you are quite 
comfortable, my dear. Now, allow me to intro¬ 
duce myself. I am Marva and I own the art 
display upstairs. I also create all of the exhi¬ 
bitions displayed there. ” 

"These are my two assistants, Jane and 
Alice, " the voice continued. "They are the ones 
who found you snooping around. They brought 
you here and then called me. We found your 
identification in your purse. E is too bad for 
you. Now we cannot let you go." 

"You were suspicious to begin with, " the 
voice went on. "Now you know too much. Tell 
me, were you alone on this case or are you 
working with others ? How did you get in our 
basement and why did you decide to enter my 
place without a search warrant? As you did 
not have a search warrant, I am within my legal 
rights to kill you as a thief for illegally entering 
the premises." 
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Terri moaned into her gag and struggled 
against her bonds. Her captors merely grinned 
at her futile efforts. Marva continued: 

"Since you are here and since you are quite 
a beauty, I will honor you by allowing you to 
pose for me, before we dispose of you. Oh yes, 
you were quite right—I do use live models. To¬ 
morrow you may watch me work and you will 
then know what to expect when your turn comes. 
Now you may rest. We will see you in the 
morning—pleasant dreams, my pretty." 

And the women left Terri to her torment, 
after checking Terri’s bondage and also spank¬ 
ing her with a hairbrush in order to make her 
realize that Marva meant to carry out her threat. 

In the morning, Terri saw all of her suspi¬ 
cions verified but she was helpless to do a thing 
about it. She could only lie in her bondage and 
watch helplessly as the mad artist demonstrated 
her art of making realistic bondage figures in 
wax, using real live models and authentic gad¬ 
gets. 

While Marva prepared her wax, Alice and 
Jane selected a model. A beautiful girl was 
dragged from her cell. Her blonde hair flowing 
wildly on her shoulders and her clothing torn 
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from previous struggles, the poor victim was 
now clad only in her ligerie! Even now, this 
girl continued to fight, but she was no match 
for Marva’s two assistants, who handled her 
roughly as they dragged her beneath a set of 
shelves on a white bench. 

While Alice held the girl, Jane tied thick 
ropes about each of the girl’s wrists and tugged 
viciously. The ropes ran over the girl’s body 
and dragged one of her arms upwards until she 
stood straining to the tips of her toes. 

They then removed the tape from her lips 
and replaced it with a cloth gag, which they 
tightened until the corners of her mouth threat¬ 
ened to split. Ropes were now fixed to her 
ankles, the ends passed through the ankle ropes, 
pulling the legs up. 

In a matter of seconds, the blonde beauty 
hung suspended in mid-air, between the bench 
and a sofa, securely bound and gagged. She 
could not pull her wrist free to ease the terrific 
strain of the ropes on her taut body. All this 
hapless victim could do was to struggle feebly 
against the ropes, which held her fast to the 
white bench shelf l She hung, face downward, 
her lustrous hair cascading toward the floor, 
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her body arched slightly into a taut bow. Terri 
threw herself against her own chains in fury and 
anger, as she could well imagine the torment of 
the helpless girl. 

Then Terri saw that Marva was not yet fin¬ 
ished. Beneath the blonde’s straining form, 
they wheeled a large pot, set upon a gas heater. 
They lit the stove and waited. 

In a short time, the contents of the pot began 
to boil. Acrid fumes drifted upwards, scalding 
heat accompanied them. The bound victim’s 
muscles corded as she tried to draw herself away 
from the heat and tried to find a breath of cool, 
fresh air. 

Fear contorted the helpless captive’s face 
as she watched the molten wax begin to bubble 
• up menacingly. The terrified girl renewed her 
struggle against her tight bondage. But, despite 
her frantic efforts, the fair-haired victim ac¬ 
complished nothing! 

The girl continued to lie helplessly after her 
strength waned, and her anguish was lessened 
not a bit. And all the while, Marva worked, 
forming the wax into a replica of the girl who 
lay before her, bound and gagged, unable to 
move. 
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Marva captured the girl’s terror, reproduc¬ 
ing every line, every curve, of her taut form. 

And the poor victim was forced to endure her 
ordeal until Marva was finished. And so another 
wax dummy was ready to be displayed in Marva*s 
Display of Terror. 

The smell of the wax and the callous disre¬ 
gard of the mad artist made Terri’s stomach 
turn queasy. Had not the gag in her mouth pre¬ 
vented her, Terri might have been tempted to 
throw up, the way she felt ’. 

Marva then hypnotized the girl so that the 
victim obeyed Marva*s commands. Then Marva 
said to Terri, standing over her proudly: 

*T have just hypnotized Vera into becoming . 
one of us—a living Zombie. She will now do 
anything that I ask of her. To prove my control 
of her, I will have Vera bind and chastise you, 
so that I can make my next display. ” 

Though she could not speak out, Terri’s 
eyes were quite eloquent and expressed her 
sentiments fluently. Marva merely laughed 
and ordered her cohorts to prepare Terri for 
her next display. Vera, in her hypnotized 
state of shock of mind, quickly obeyed Marva* s 
instructions to bind Terri over again, in pre- 
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paration of making a wax display of Terri the 
next morning. 

Like an automaton, Vera began tying Terri 
to a small white table on wheels. Vera followed 
Marva’s instructions faithfully, as if she had 
been binding captive victimes all of her life. 

Vera deftly tied Terri’s wrists to separate 
corners of the steel table, as instructed by 
Marva. 

Vera even smiled as she picked up a wooden 
stick on which had been placed strips of white 
adhesive tape which was to be used as a gag on 
Terri. She knotted the ends of the strings 
attached to the stick neatly behind Terri’s neck 
like an expert. 

Terri gritted her teeth hard against the dis¬ 
tasteful adhesive gag as Vera tightened the 
strings, forcing it hard up against Terri’s teeth. 
Terri tried her utmost to break free of this 
secure bondage but her efforts were futile. She 
was much too securely bound to be able to pull 
herself loose from the white table. 

”1 think that Terri needs a spanking to stop 
struggling and behave better, ” Marva told Vera, 
"so I think that you should chastise her thorough¬ 
ly with a hairbrush. ” 
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Vera let out a squeal of delight, as she 
picked up the hairbrush from a table to admin¬ 
ister a sound spanking terrified Terri’s buttocks. 
”Yes, Mistress, ” replied Vera, "just as you 
command, Mistress. I’ll guarantee that Terri 
will be most happy that she is standing up when 
I get finished with her, for she will have a most 
tender set of buttocks when I’m through." 

Although Vera was small in stature, what 
she lacked in size she made up in muscle, as 
Terri soon found out to her sorrow. "You are 
going to get it, no matter how you resist," 
gloated the hypnotized Vera, as she raised her 
hand to strike Terri, who was now struggling 
frantically in order to avoid being struck by the 
descending hairbrush in Vera’s hand. 

Terri’s efforts, of course, were futile and 
to no avail. This was the first time that Terri 
had been spanked since she had been a little 
girl. The embarrassment and shame of being 
publicly spanked hurt her a great deal—more 
than the actual blows. 

She let out a squeal of pain each time the 
hairbrush hit her aching posterior but her 
squeals were muffled greatly by the adhesive 
gag in her mouth. 
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Terri wriggled and squirmed and even tried 
butting Vera with her head, but the hypnotized 
girl still kept swinging the hairbrush swiftly 
and painfully onto Terri’s buttocks. Then Marva 
suddenly called a halt to the proceedings and had 
her regular assistants, Alice and Jane, place 
Terri, who was aching all over, on a sofa, face 
downwards, while Vera went to change her cos¬ 
tume, which was wet with perspiration from 
her strenuous chastisement exertions. 

It was now a most welcome relief for Terri 
to be lying on her stomach, instead of her pained 
backside. Terri’s respite was of short dura¬ 
tion from bondage, for Vera came in shortly and 
began tying Terri up tightly once more. 

Vera yanked Terri’s hands roughly behind 
Terri’s back and knotted several strands of 
rope around the captive girl’s wrists tightly and 
then her ankles were neatly bound. Next came 
a cloth gag over Terri’s mouth, which was much 
better than the previous gag for Terri to endure. 

Then, acting on Marva's instructions, Vera 
fastened a long length of rope around Terri’s 
bound ankles. This rope was drawn upwards 
towards Terri’s tied-up wrists and attached to 
the wrist bondage. 
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This bondage drew up Terri's body into an 
arched bow and was an extremely uncomfortable 
posture to bear up under. Faint gurgling moans 
came reluctantly from the helpless captive police¬ 
woman's mouth beneath the gag and Marva seem¬ 
ed to take a fiendish delight at Terri's discom¬ 
fort. 

Marva came closer to take a good look at 
Terri's strained and pained expression, to see 
if it was good enough for Marva to mold the soft 
wax into another life-like bondage exhibit. Sat¬ 
isfied with the pain and terror depicted on 
Terri's drawn face, Marva began to make a 
realistic sculpture display, using Terri’s 
creased forehead as the model to work from. 

Marva worked slowly and surely, trying to 
make an artistic masterpiece of terror, repro¬ 
ducing every crease and feature of Terri’s 
pained countenance. Marva had Vera pull up 
Terri's strained body into a more uncomfortable 
position, so that she could see the wide flaring 
nostrils, the dilated pupils of Terri's eyes, her 
drawn and taut body and pinched in cheek bones, 
where the gag pulled the sides of Terri's face. 

It was a most grueling and arduous experi¬ 
ence for the plucky policewoman to undergo. She 
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hoped that her co-worker, police lieutenant 
Brady, would go over her reports when Terri 
was discovered to be missing and see that Terri 
had gone over to the art display by herself. She 
had taken on too much ground and now Terri 
wished regretfully that she had confided in her 
partner, Lt. Brady, before rashly going it alone. 

Terri had never anticipated being captured 
and being forced to undergo such stringent bond¬ 
age. Her body was racked with pain from the 
spanking and the uncomfortable bondage position 
and Terri mentally cursed herself for being so 
foolish as to think that she could snoop out 
sufficient evidence to convict her tormenters. 

If Terri thought that she was finished with 
being spanked, she had another think coming, 
for Marva once again told Vera to spank Terri, 
so that Marva could accurately design the cor¬ 
rect expression of great pain and horror of the 
victim for the wax displays. 

When the spanking was over, Terri breathed 
a sigh of relief that her ordeal was over, but 
Marva and her companions had other ideas for 
her. However, the hour was late and Marva 
decided to do no more work. But the streak of 
cruelty that ran through her urged her to play 
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just one last trick on the model who had posed 
so beautifully—though reluctantly. Marva al¬ 
lowed Jane and Alice to cut the girl down from 
her strained position, but when they were about 
to remove the mouth gag, she stopped them. 

"Let her mouth alone, ” Marva shouted. 

"Just tie her hands behind her back, and throw 
her in a cell. ” 

The girl shook her head violently and moaned 
pitifully, as Marva*s orders were carried out. 
Terri* s ropes strained as her body fought them 
once more, in furious anger at Marva* s wanton 
action. However, Terri’s struggles brought 
Marva *s attention back to her and the grinning 
artist walked towards her saying: 

"You seem to disapprove of my treatment. 
Well, that’s too bad. You should really be 
worried. Tomorrow will be another day to 
pose for me—-and I’ll try to make it interesting 
for you. Help me change our little snooper’s 
bondage, girls—and let’s fix her up good for 
the night ’." 

Terri’s ankle ropes were removed and she 
was yanked to her feet. Her arms were held 
behind her by Jane, while Alice and Marva 
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brought forth a heavy iron pole with weights 
attached to each end. Terri’s arms were 
twisted around the pole and tied tightly to it at 
the elbows. 

Her wrists were then pulled forward, a cord 
attached to one, and drawn across her stomach, 
then looped about her other wrist. The heavy 
bar was now cradled in her bent arms, its 
weighted ends protruding far out on either side 
of her. 

Terri’s knees almost buckled from the cum¬ 
bersome burden. She was taken to the cell 
which held a girl wearing a mouth-stretcher. 
Once inside the tiny cubicle, Terri was made to 
stand in its center, while Alice braided a rope in 
her hair. The end of the rope was firmly af¬ 
fixed to the ceiling. 

Terri moaned into her gag, as she realized 
her pitiful plight. Unless she wished to tear 
out her hair, she would have to stand straight 
and still and bear the heavy burden of the pole. 
The other girl in the cell was also chained 
securely, so that she could not, in any way, aid 
the distraught policewoman. Marva, Alice 
and Jane then departed, leaving the girls alone 
for the night. 
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The next day, Terri Leed was almost glad 
to hear the returning footsteps of her tormen¬ 
tors. At least now her bondage would be re¬ 
moved and nothing else they could do would be 
worse than the agony she now endured. 

Terri* s head ached unmercifully, her shoul¬ 
ders and arms flamed, her wrists were raw, 
her back and legs quivered with the strain. The 
cell door opened and the three hellions stood at 
the threshold. They smiled broadly. They 
took their time loosening the two girls’ bondage— 
and even then did not remove it all. 

Terri's hair was freed but the bar remained 
at her elbows. The mouth-stretcher and chains 
were taken from the other prisoner, but a suit¬ 
able gag and cutting cords immediately replaced 
them. Terri started to slump to the floor, but 
harsh hands prevented this and she was dragged 
from the cell, out into the center of the wax 
sculpture chamber. 

Marva was already preparing her wax and 
Terri knew at once that there would be no res¬ 
pite for her. And she was so very right. 

Without a word, Vera began working on her. 

She removed the weighted rod from Terri's 
arms and used ropes to bind Terri's wrists and 
shoulders. 
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A cloth circled Terri’s mouth and was fas¬ 
tened around her neck. Her arms were pulled 
wide and her wrists were tied to the extremities 
of the victim’s body. Terri heaved once against 
the complicated bindings and quickly learned the 
cruel efficiency of it. She could not move a 
finger without being punished. 

And remaining immobile was also no es¬ 
cape from pain. Each bond she wore did its 
work well and drove despair deep into Terri’s 
spirit. Marva worked calmly directly in front 
of her humbly lying figure. 

As time passed, Terri’s fatigue became 
unbearable. She tried to shift her weight from 
her cramped knees—the rope at her ankle 
tugged at the wrists, and through her gag, she 
moaned mournfully. Terri tried to relax her 
outstretched arms but the ropes bit deep. Each 
finger flamed and she groaned! 

Terri’s senses reeled—her mind became 
clouded. The end had come. Her eyes closed- 
then snapped open at the sound of startled 
screams and harsh voices. Blue-clad figures 
swarmed all about her. Alice and Jane were 
being subdued and Marva was struggling to get 
away. Was she dreaming ? 
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Then Terri* s teetering mind realized what 
was happening. The police had found her, at 
last. Lt. Brady had come to Terri’s rescue. 
He had read Terri's notes of this case and had 
arrived just in the nick of time. 

The tight bondage and nervous strain had 
been almost too much for Terri to take. Vera 
had knotted the bondage on Terri much too 
tightly, thus cutting off the blood circulation. 

As Terri was being released from her tight 
bonds and laid gently upon the ground, she 
vosed never again to do any investigating alone. 

Terri also thanked her lucky stars that the 
young police lieutenant, who had been with her 
on her first visit to Marva’s exhibit, had appa¬ 
rently remembered Terri's hints of suspicion 
and had come here seeking her when she was 
reported missing. 

Lying there on the sofa and being spanked 
unmercifully by the still hypnotized Vera was 
quite an ordeal for the young policewoman. She 
was very glad that this harrowing nightmarish 
ordeal was finally over for her. Terri also 
promised herself, as she watched the other cap¬ 
tives being freed from their cells, that even if 
she lost her job as a policewoman, she would 


50 




TORTURED MODELS IN THE WAX EXHIBIT 


never become a model. She had posed once— 
and that was enough! 

Now it was Terri's turn to do some fancy 
bondage work on the mad artist, Marva, and 
her evil associates. This was going to be one 
pleasure that Terri was going to enjoy very, 
very much. She told Lt. Brady to take care 
of the other hapless victims, while she person¬ 
ally took good care of some unfinished business 
with Marva. 

Knowing the severe and arduous punishment 
from which Terri had been rescued, the lieu¬ 
tenant took his squad of policemen to other parts 
of the exhibit, while Terri got in her retaliation 
on Marva. Lt. Brady did not wish to deprive 
Terri of getting full satisfaction on the mad 
artist before Marva was carted off to jail. 

Terri began on Marva by making her lie on 
her stomach on the white serving table on which 
Terri had been previously bound by Vera. Then 
Terri tied Marva* s wrists to separate legs of 
this white table. This kept Marva from scratch¬ 
ing at Terri as she placed a rubber ball gag into 
Marva* s wide-open mouth, to sop her from 
using vile language on her captor and former 
victim. 
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The change of roles had happened so fast 
that Terri found it almost hard to believe that 
she was now in full command of the situation, 
after being on the verge of losing all hope. 

Terri picked up another length of rope to use 
to bind Marva’s flailing feet, with which Marva 
was trying her best to kick and harrass Terri. 

Marva was frustrated when Terri adeptly 
swung the rope around Marva’s ankles and criss¬ 
crossing the rope, knotted it tightly around her 
captives’ ankles. Marva would need the 
strength of a bull to break the ropes that bound 
her ankles. Marva turned her head and glared 
helplessly at Terri, who ignored Marva’s 
wrathful glances. 

Having tied Marva’s ankles securely, then 
Terri added another piece of rope to the ankle 
bondage and tied the other end of this rope ar¬ 
ound Marva’s waist and underneath the table 
top, thus making Marva fast to the table, with 
no chance of freeing herself. 

Terri then tested the knots to be sure that 
Marva could not wriggle them loose when 
squirming around during the chastisement that 
was to follow next. Marva had calmed down 
somewhat, after trying her bonds, but she 
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began to struggle once again furiously when she 
saw Terri pick up the hairbrush which Vera had 
dropped as soon as the police had raided the 
premises. 

Marva at last began to realize that her 
power had vanished and that she and her cohorts 
would now have to pay the penalty for their mis¬ 
deeds. a was sheer torture for the mad artist 
to see her former victim now having the upper 
hand and starting to repay Marva in kind for the 
severe chastisement that she had instructed 
Vera to administer to Terri. 

The hard steel table that Marva was bound 
to cut deeply into the fleshy part of Marva*s 
waistline and the ropes around her waist dug 
sharply into Marva* s tender back. Marva lay 
still for a few seconds and once again renewed 
her efforts to free herself from the irritating 
bondage, as Terri lifted the hairbrush into 
position for striking. 

Down came the back of the hairbrush onto 
the mad artist’s derriere, again and again, as 
Terri began to wreak vengeance on Marva’s 
body in retaliation for what had happened. Nat¬ 
urally, Marva tried to shift her body as much as 
she was able to avoid the fast descending hair¬ 
brush--but to no avail. 
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Marva only succeeded in exposing some 
more vulnerable parts of her body to the hard 
back of the hairbrush, making the lower part 
of her body smart with each successive blow. 
Terri laid it on vigorously, for she was quite 
angry at Marva and she wanted to make sure 
that Marva was well repaid for the unnecessary 
spanking that she had made Terri undergo only 
a short time ago. 

Marva was being well paddled with the 
hairbrush and in her agony was placing all the 
blame for her stern chastisement on the girl 
who had been once her victim. Her spirit was 
still far from breaking, although her present 
situation was quite hopeless. 

Even as the swiftly descending hairbrush 
found her flesh, she was scheming in her 
twisted mind on how she could escape and come 
back to get even with the policewoman. Terri 
held Marva's thigh in a grip of iron as she 
whacked Marva* s posterior with the hairbrush. 

Terri's hand soon became weary and she 
stopped to take a rest. In the meanwhile, poor 
hapless Vera had broken down and had to be 
restrained bodily, as she was still under the 
hypnotic spell of the evil Marva. 
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Vera was bound to a small bench for her 
own safety in order to keep her from tangling 
with Terri, who she thought was bad, due to 
Marva's hypnotic suggestion. Vera was shak¬ 
ing her head in a frenzy, like a wild woman, 
and it took a great deal of effort on Terri’s 
part to bind Vera to the bench. 

Vera began to rave incoherently and rant 
at Terri, so much so, that it became necessary 
to stuff a ball gag into Vera’s mouth to cut off 
her ravings. It was really Marva’s thoughts 
which were coming from Vera, as Marva’s 
spell over Vera had not been broken as yet. 

This was quite disturbing to Terri, so she 
went back to Marva to make her break her 
control over Vera’s mind. It now became a 
battle between Terri and Marva, to see who 
could gain control of the raving Vera, who 
obviously did not know what she had been 
forced to do under Marva’s hypnotic commands'. 

This was a battle of wills, with Vera’s 
mind as the stake. When Terri saw that 
Marva was now beginning to weaken from the 
blows of the hairbrush, she strengthened her 
efforts to break Marva's spirit, once and for 
all—and she succeeded. 
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It was with a sharp blow to Marva's face 
that Marva gave in and nodded that she had 
enough. This was the signal that Terri had 
been anxiously waiting for in order to help 
our poor Vera. 

Terri sighed with relief at this sudden end 
to Marva's hostility toward her and this meant 
that hope was in sight for Vera. Marva undid 
the spell and after this, Vera came to her right 
senses and recoiled away from Marva in horror. 

E took a great deal of persuasion to con¬ 
vince the frightened girl that everything was 
all right and that the forces of good that tri¬ 
umphed once again over evil. Terri felt good 
for having done a good deed. 

Vera was returned home safe and sound to 
her parents. Marva and her cohorts were 
taken away to await their court trial at some 
future date. 

Terri thanked Lieutenant Brady for coming 
to her rescue on time and she went back with 
him to file her final report and mark the case 
as closed. 


THE END 
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"TALES OF FEMALE DOMINATION OVER MAN" 

of which Volume five is now available , is a new book which consists of 5 different 
stories about the many ways muscular strong-willed women overpower men and 
force them into bondage. Book is well illustrated with 3 5 actual photographs 

of men and sells for only $3.75 plus 20* for postage. Volumes 1 2 3 4 5 available 
at $3.75 EACH, plus 20 * for postage. 

"DOMINATING WOMAN TURNS MAN INTO GIRL" 

tells about the strange and unique experience of a man who was kidnapped and 
subjugated by a band of revengeful high-heeled and corsetted women. When he 
rebels he is placed in tight bondage and punishment helmet until he agrees to act as 
a maid in girl's clothes. Illustrated with 25 actual photos. Prices $3.75 plus 20* 



„ "FEMALE IMPERSONATORS ON PARADE" 

Nw ‘•''‘"table are volumes , 2 , 3, 4, 5 on "female Impersonators On Parade." 
w ,c ” PB P* a,n ,n detail the art of female impersonation or cross-dressing by men 
by the amateur and professional female impersonators themselves. You will have 
to have a very keen eye when looking at the "girls'' for the men look more like 
girls than real girls do. Volume One contains 31 actual photographs, volume Two 
contains 45 real photos and volume Three contains 35 actual photos of glamour 
girls who are men. These books sell for $3.75 each volume plus 20* for postage. 

''LITTERS FROM FEMALE IMPERSONATORS" 

Os o ''j' 3, <.S.6letfers from female Impersonators" contains actual letters from 
? * "” P y son ° ,ori who reveal fbeir correspondence interesting per. 

Tb.v t5l ?‘°.V 0b0 ‘"/ f.7 ,ie ' VeS a " d H ° W ,hey P™cfi.e female impersonation 

realons for h the Hey T° U d 't' '? be ° Ccep,ed os ' emo,e * instead of men and the 
reasons for the.r preference for femmme clothes. Illustrated with 32 photos of men 

in women s clothes and sells for $3.75 each plus 20* for postage Vofs 1 2 3 4 5 A 
contains 32 photos and sells for $3.75 each plus pos,age o,10‘ r h e S e amatet'r 
impersonators tell how they obtain their female office, what their desires are, how 

into !h V ,l d ,odress «'o»l*ing of the opposite see and how they tool people 
into thinking that they are girls, three $3.25 books tor onl. $10 00 postpaid 

"THE ART OF FEMALE IMPERSONATION" 

‘Ov.als the secrets of how men become female Impersonators and contains 32 actual 
photographs of mmn in "girls" attire. "The art of Female Impersonation" reveals the 
inner secrets of how men are transformed into girls with the aid of wigs, falsies, 
cosmetics and corsets. You will meet four pleasant young men who will let you peek 
behind the scenes as they make up for their amasing transformation into four lav¬ 
ishly gowned "women." 

Tou see this all happen in 32 actual photographs as they create the changes from 
flat-chested men into the utmost in femininity. They tell how they became female 
impersonators - see the tricks they use to fool the public and how they effect 
cleavage.. Volumes 1, 2, 3, 4,5 t 6 t 7 f B.9 available at $3.75 each plus 20* postage. 
















